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AT YOUR BACK, MR. PRESIDENT(Etrpefca tar JJawntaf
An IniicpemloM Newspapei

1 fits ITiAXK P M.V; LEJiNAN
On the Spur

of the Moment
BY ROY K. N.

o ob. The tim is ripe for the develop- -
ntent of a disci t'line adapted to and
e presstve of the philosophy of democ-
racy for a. definite and concrete pro-gl.-

Instead of such statesmanship,
we have nothing as yet which is con-

structive, unless a propaganda for
large expenditures on purely military
anct naval matters deserves the name.

world." He is known to hold that
there must not. be, that there can-
not be tolerated, a divided loyalty.
East aind West, INorth and South must
stand together flor the honor and pro-

tection of every man and woman of
American birth everywhere. In short,
there must be no lowering of stan-
dards to meet expediency, exigency
or any other condition. The United
States must find its real self once
more, and regain its reputation and
prestige.

"All this resolves itself into a doc-
trine, into an issue, if you please, that
we believe Colonel Roosevelt's friends
will think worth striving for. And we
believe also that Mr. Roosevelt's com-
petitors or rivals will see in it some-
thing to imfitate."

"A DBESSCESSIONAI.."
Girl of the Future, feared of all.

Chasing tbe g Fashion line.
What awful things may yet appal.

Hung on your human form divine
Girl of Today, stay with us yet.
Lest we regret ! Lest we regret
The tunic and the peplum dies.

The plaiting and the flare depart;
Oil, what must we next sacrifice

To fntnre of a fearful art?
Girl of Today, atay with us all,
Lest worse befall ! Lest worst befall !

The blouse and bodice melt away,
For ever fades the silhouette;

Lo! all the mode of yesterday
Is one with puff and pantalette.

Girl of Today, stay with us. do!
Lest worse ensue! Lest worse ensue!

If drunk with mad designs we loose
Wild styles that hold no art In awe

Su.-- clothing as the Fljls use.
Or lesser breeds without the law

Girl of Today, stay here with we.
Lest worse may be! Lest worse may be!

For foolish maid who puts her trust
In French talileur or smart modiste.

In valiant men of mien august.
Without discernment in the least

For frantic fads of Fashion's whirl,
Have mercy on us, Future Girl !

Carolyn WellB in Harper's Magazine for
March.

in the sun. Give it two coats of floor
paint. Green is a good color to paint
It. Old matting treated this way will
give good service.

To Remove Spots From Furniture
Take a clean piece of cheesecloth,

dip in alcohol and rub on furniture
after dust has been thoroughly
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4totne women may expect a little
tflBMnurh frmn men and may be more
Mr Us unreasonable, but such on- -

servations scarcely apply to the To-te-

woman who sought and obtained
d a divorce from a husband because

hf an. so lazy that he actually wore
hi nightshirts to shreds through his
predilections for lying in bed.

Nor is it any more than natural that
the French and the British press
feould be delighted with President
v ton's latest note to Germany on the

BTjrtmarine warfare question. Rut, of
mnrse, this note is not fraught with

wny serious consequences to their
countries.

Considering the climatic conditions
that have prevailed since it was plan-

ted, the status of the Kansas wheat
'.crop which the reports gathered by
."Secretary Mohler. of the state depart-
ment of agriculture, place at the aver-
age of 87.36 of full crop, is a mighty

;good showing. This forecasts a yield
;of 1.6,000.000 bushels or 30,000,000
imore than the yield of last year. But,
of course, there is many a slip, or
chances for them, between the wheat

, prospects at this season of the year
:nl the harvest. Stilt there is little
.doubt but Kansas will be in the wheat
rring again this year and delivering
Mho goods with both feet. Kansas, ln- -:

deed, has little reason to worry, at
least, aliotjt her material welfare.

There also may be a mother or two
with a marriageable daughter who is
interested in the news that Harry K.
Thaw has ohtained a divorce from
Evelyn Nesbit Thaw. Mr. Thaw still

.has much money.

Don't forget that nil ih hi-- hn

nd byways of Topeka lead to the ballpark on Tuesday when The Savages.open the Western league season at
i home in a game with The Bears. It

Is even more important, too. that you
j should not forget to arrange matters
.so that you can travel one of these
roads. The Savages seem worthy of arousing welcome home and a record-breakin- g

opening game crowd.

Sunday. May 7, will complete 100
tyears of life anil service of the Ameri-Sca- n

Bible Society, and the day has
j been set apart as Universal Bible
! Sunday, when it will he the occasion
.for spe, ial services in Sunday schools
and churches as a mark of recognition
of the worthy activities of thig organ-
ization. It has been the instrument of
circulating over 115. 000. 000 of Scri-

ptures during the century of its exis-
tence, a monumental labor and one
that has played a jiart in the advance-men- t

of the civilization of the world.

In the aggregate, the gtim chewers
OT this country spend a neat little sum.
The chicle, from which thi s gum is

imported In the oast ten
Buui si the United States nearly $35,- -

pwn.nnn. And as the little chtele soea
ynite a ways in the manufacture of
Kum. it is apparent that the gum bill
mf tho nation is of no small propor- -

lion-j- . stiU. the money is not spent in
kain, as has a tendency

cut down on the volume of "rag- -
phewing."

My I.adj's Hat.
A little bunch of bent and battered felt;

A quarter's worth of lace that's hardly
seen

Two rooster feathers stuck up on the top ;
A bunch of artificial gropes between.

A paper rose or two pinned on the side :
A silver buckle, value 50 cents;

A velvet ribbon hanging down behind
The whole thing made "regardless of ex-

pense."

The thing looks like a soup plate upside
down ;

It lumirs around her head, before and
aft:

Looks drooping like and wilted, from the
rain ;

The whole effect's enough to drive one
daft.

A man should beat a sewing basket up
t'ntil it looks like nothing on this earth.

And trim It up and make his wife a hat.
For then he'd surely get bis money's

worth.

Fired at Random.
Western paper gives some good ad-

vice as follows: "Brag about your
wife while she is alive. Don't wait
for us to write tbe obituary."

Villa has shaved off his mustache
as a disguise. No doubt his Americanpursuers will be able to tell him by
his peculiar disposition.

New York has passed a bill to end
the smoke nuisance, but, as usual, the
bill is not broad enough. It doesn't
cover cigarets.

The oil trust slogan: If any man
dares invent a substitute for gasoline
buy him up on the spot.

Why not leave this headline stand-
ing "Villa Has Got Away Again."

At least the dye famine will put an
end to a lot of those freak shirts worn
by barbers and bartenders.

There will soon be a large advance
in the chewing tobacco business. The
baseball season is about to open.

Some hope for poor folk. Announce-
ment has been made of a reduction
in the price of golf balls-Colone- l

Roosevelt is attacking the
Mexican policy, which is some safer
than attacking the Mexicans.

Good thing Villa can't read or the
Texas newspapers would tell him in
advance the details of every plan for
his capture.

Ohio State Medical society will not
allow a man to call himself "Dr." un-
less he is a real doctor. Rather hardon Ohio's first citizen. Dr. Taft.

Judging hy the divorce records, theaverage certificate is only a "scrap of
paper.'.' Some scrap, too.

The HickeyvlIIe Clarion.
Grandma Whipple sent down to the

city for a new set of false teeth, butthey was too high in the instep and she
couldn't get her mouth shet with them
in. Jed Frink, our gentlemanly andcongenial blacksmith and dentist, says
it is a wonder some folks will never
learn to patronize home industry.

Uncle Ezra Harkins" son, Jabez, istaking lessons in art. Uncle Ezra ain't
much of an artist himself, excepting in
the animal line- - All he kin draw is
flies.

The motto of the weather bureau Is,
"Be sure you're wrong then go ahead."

Old man Purdy says he wouldn'ttrade his corn for all the weatherbureaus this side of Tophet. When
his corn aches it is surely going to
rain, maybe, and when it don't ache
he doesn't know what is going to hap-
pen.

Evening Chat
BY RTJTH CAMERON.

Queer, Isn't It?
"This, too, shall pass away." Do

you sometimes find yourself outside of
familiar things and catch for a mo-
ment a glimpse of an utterly different
viewpoint of them from the one you
are accustomed to taking, an objective,
impassive viewpoint ?

For instance, after an evening of
cards during which you had been
elated and depressed by turns and in-
tensely Interested all the time, did
you ever suddenly see that the cards
were just little bits of pasteboard
with painted figures on them, and
wonder at yourself that you could
have spent three hours and all thatthought and emotion in putting them
down in one order or another?

Dancing, too. Have you ever looked
forward to an evening of it, and then,
in the middle of the evening, been
suddenly stricken with a wonder at
yourself and all the other grown-u- p

people that they should spend a whole
evening solemnly performing fixed
gyrations in an overheated hall to bar-
baric music?

And books why should we be con-
tent to sit for hours reading about
things that never happened and peo-
ple who neer existed? Why should
we be so palpitatingly interested in
their adventures, why should we
follow them faithfully to the end of
the book, instead of satisfying our
curiosity by looking at the end and
then throwing the book aside? Why,
indeed?

And possessions of one sort or an-
other, why should we work so hard
to collect the superfluity of them wo
crave, when, after ail, "you can only
wear one tie, and one eyeglass in
your eye, and one coffin when you
die, don't you know"?

It is a dangerous thing to take one's
pleasures apart and try to find what
makes the wheels go round; if you
aren't careful you will find yourself
left with a mechanical, lifeless thing in
which the wheels no longer do go
round.

And yet, is it not also a dangerous
thing never to get such a perspective
on life, to just go on living and never
ask "why" of anything?

Too much philosophizing, too much
of the objective vision may make us
discontented; too little makes us
stupid.

The wise man is he who can look
upon life objectively and learn there- -
from philosophy for his disappoint-- ;
ments without losing zest for his work
and his pleasures.

And yet, can philosophy and zest
ever subsist together? I wonder?

Question Will you please take pity-o-

my ignorance and tell me through
the daily column about these three
men Sir Arthur Pinero, Eugene Wal-
ter. George M. Cohan?

Answer Sir Arthur Pinero is an
English dramatist, one of the foremost
dramatic writers of the age. "The Sec-
ond Mrs. Tanqueray" is his best known
play. Eugene Walter is an Ameri-
can dramatist. "Paid in Full" is prob-
ably his best known work. George M.
Cohan is an American actor and
dramatist. Farces and musical come
dies arc his forte. He is enormously--

popular and successful. (Protected
by the American Newspaper Service.)

"Crimson tiulcb doesn't look anything
like it did ten years ago." said tbe travel-
ing man. "No." replied Broncho Bob:
"ten vears ago, before so many saloons
started up, if a man saw a rattlesnakemh' nn the road, he knew it waa

h rattlesnake." Washington
' Star.

I tOOHKVEI.T AND THIC ISSUE.
l."nder the above caption, the Chris-

tian Science Monitor, one of the clean-
est ;ind most ably edited of the news-
papers of the country, recently printed
an edi'orial that is extremely signifi-
cant in view of its source, i 'ontrary
to the suggestion conveyed in Its name,
the Christian Science Monitor devotes
the bulk of its energy, not to the pro-
mulgation of the Christian Science
faith tnit to the gathering and pre-
sentation of the news of the nation
and the-- world with forceful and dis-
cerning editorial comment thereon. It
has nevir yet been charged with any-
thing thtat might savor of partisan-
ship in politics, so when it makes edi-
torial comment on men and issues in
that real.tn attention is invited. The
editorial .In question follows:

"If there were no European or
Mexican complications: if only do-
mestic ana' economic questions were
demil rtrli n er attention at thi limp nr- -
were likely to continue to monopolize
discussion laagely in the immediate fu- -

L7.tur' then, trithoul doubt, the issue
0, te comi.bg presidential campaign
would be true tariff. In such tem-
porary relief.-- ; from external influences
as the country has experienced during
the last tweinty months, in such lulls
as have sootr-je- its people with pleas-
ing but illusory assurances of immun-
ity from 'foivign entanglements,' the
Republican party has invariably
turned to the tariff as the issue upon
which it nuust win or lose in 1916. No
otner domestic issue nas comperen
with it: no other purely domestic issue
can compare with it in importance.
Nothing but an international, a world
issue, could wfcn precedence over it or
brush it heick to second place. This
has been t&e position of the Repub-
lican party iind its leaders.

"Tbe opponents of the Wilson ad-

ministration have been preparing,
since the dfey of its enactment, to
prove that t!he Cnderwood tariff law
is essentially an act that, if given free
rein, must make for the destruction
of the trade and commerce of the
United States, and, even before the
outbreak of the war, they were well
primed with testimony which they
confidently believed would support
their contention. They have mar-
shaled hy this time, it is well under
stood, evidence, regarded by them as
conclusive, intended to show that the
outbreak of the war alone prevented,
or postponed, the great industrial and
financial panic in the history of the
country. It had, they claim, already-se- t

in: it was beginning to frighten
capital, to close factories, to throw
labor out of employment, when the
European Cataclysm checked and re-

versed the natural course of events.
"Theodore Roosevelt is not identi-

fied with the tariff in American pol-

itics. Ho came into national promi-

nence during the first administration
of William McKinley, whose identity
could not, during the period of his
activity, and cannot even now, he
considered apart from the tariff. The
tariff was in the hands of a master
craftsman in the art of protection, and
there Theodore Roosevelt was content
to let it remain. He busied himself
with the Spanish war, he became gov-

ernor of New York, he became vice
president of the United States, he suc-

ceeded to the presidency; he was con
tent, through the. unexpired McKinley
term, to carry out the policies of his
predecessor. When In his own term
he took a stand for himself, all the
force, vigor, aggressiveness of his
character were thrown against pre
datory wealth, powerful wrongdoers.
despoilers of natural resources, illegal
and harmful combinations, a cor-
rupted and perverted Judiciary, or-

ganized plunder in politics. He had
no time, during those strenuous four
years, to give to the tariff. It was
not necessary that he should pay at-

tention to it. The Dingley schedules,
adopted when McKinley succeeded
Cleveland, were on the statute books,
and were able to take care of them-
selves.

"If Theodore Roosevelt should be
nominated in June and elected in
November, the tariff problem would
be presented to him as president for
the first time Tbe Renublican nartv.
naturallv. has been curious to learn his
views with regard to tariff matters.

--i.. n v.. th- - .r,.i
to the presidency, on the Republican
side, have- committed themselves to
protection; most of them, and th"
friends of most of them, have declared
that the tariff must he the issue of
the campaign In a statement given
out at Oyster Bay, within the last few
days, he takes an opposite view, say-
ing. "Unless we return to a protective
tariff, preferably administered
through a commission of experts, we

. nrtt thft at on which th
tight is to be made if the hlgh,
service is to he rendered the Amer-
ican people.

"What is it, then? First and fore-
most, national honor. This is a spir-
itual thing in Colonel Roosevelt's opin-
ion. It must be the outgrowth of in-

dividual honor, of individual pride of
citizenship in a nation that places spir- -

itual above material things. The in- -j

dividual in the United States must go
through a course of preparedness that
win ,nstl" ,nto him a ProPeV ana ad'"

' luate ot th blessings and obli- -
gations of democracy. There must be
a higher conception of the daily task
than that of money-gettin- 'We can be
true to mankind at large.' he says, 'only
if we are true to ourselves. If we are
false to ourselves, we shall be false to
everyone else." Americans, he con-
tinues, must be moved by 'every lofty
ideal to serve a great mission, to ac-
complish for the cause of freedom and
of genuine democracy and of justice
and fair dealing throughout the

Journal Entries
Truth is not only stranger than fic-

tion. It is also rarer.
Misery may love company but thereverse is seldom true.
Many things, highly prized by some

folk, are m?re rubbish to others.

Era poor consolation for the man
who's been Jiit by one to know that
an ..lows somebody good.

Jaykawker Jots
One of the. Florence merchants ad

vertises: Our credit terms: Thirty
days. If you want longer time, see
our competitors.

It is no tritek to sign your name so
people can't read it, says the Atchison
Globe, but it must take training or a
natural gift to manipulate a type-
writer so the output can't be read.

One of the. momentous questions
before the public which requires con-
sideration and. deliberation, says the
Americus Greotlng, is the selection ofproper ingredients to make the best
fish bait.

War is not so bad after all. declares
the Wichita Beacon. The belligerent
governments aje still strong enough
to control the price of sugar, butter
and gasoline ly putting a maximum
price upon thean.

A Lawrence man, states the Law
rence Journal- - World, claims that
Henry Ford missed the opportunity of
his life when he lined up the pacifists.
Mr. Ford, he says, could enlist thegreatest corps of rough riders the
world has ever known.

If these fellows who live in hail
bedrooms in siome cities and write
funny Jokes about the primitive
farmer will go out into the country.
suggests the Witnfieid Courier, perhaps
the aroresaid farmer will give them
a ride in his new six cylinder automo
bile.

A farmer werrt into a grocery store
in Madison" according to the Madison
News, and aske-f- l for some sweet po-
tato seed. After diligent search
among the bulk and packet seeds the
clerk had to admit that their supply
was exhausted. And this called to the
mind of a friend of the News another
little story along the same line. An
exceedingly smart young man obtained
a lob in a grocery and was warned not
to fall for auy of the Jokes that might
be sprung on a new clerk. One day
a young lady caime in and called for
some bird seed. "AW, go on," replied
the clerk. "You can t fool me. Birds
is hatched from eggs, I know."

Globe Sights
BY TH--B ATCHISON GLOBE.

You boost, and let Opportunity do
the knocking.

A really frenzied financier Is one
who goes broke at it.

It is probable that when you fall
people will only laugh.

Some men's beaten track keeps
them going round and round.

A smile, some one has said, is like
putting money out at interest.

Honey's specialty, if Honey has been
spoiled, is ih contradicting her mother.

Too many people ork their brain
as they do their gardens just scratch
the surface.

A lot of man go forward after the
manner of Goliath and come back like
a turtle dove.

Every time a man's feelings get hurt
he is inclined to tell how many years
he has lived in the community.

Although men claim not to be vain,
it is noticeable that there are plenty
of mirrors in the barber shops.

A man who can smile and smirk,
while somebody else does the work,
isn't necessarily a man worth while.

A conceited man usually starts a
conversation in this manner; "Now,
I'm not conceited, but in justice to
myself I must say that "

Most men who claim they work like
a dog probably never stopped to think
that the average dog doesn't do much,
and the men probably are still right
about it.

QUAKER METHTATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
Some men would try to lie out of

anything, even a bed.
The world doesn't always look rosy

to the man who sees red.
A man is indeed lucky who can fall

from grace and strike a soft thing.
Tell a girl she is a visrlon of loveli-

ness, but never say she is a sight to
behold.

Enough is as good as a feast to the
man who knows when he has enough.

Wigg "Those two girls are ter-
ribly stuck up." Wagg "I notice they
never stick for each other."

A girl shouldn't have too many
strings to her bow. but she may have
a string to her beau.

In judging human nature a man
sometimes has to be pretty sharp to
cut out an undesirable acquaintance.

The insane are proverbially cun-
ning, which proved that you can't al-

ways see through a man jujst because
he is cracked.

We never look up to some people
until they are dead, and then we
aren't absolutely certain we are look-
ing in the right direction.

Speaking of engagement rings, the
girl who wears her heart on her sleeve
isn't the one most apt to wear a dia-
mond on her finger.

Nell "Their engagement is broken
off, and he used to say she reigned in
his heart." Belle "Maybe he has one
of those rainproof heart's."

"Madam." whined the weary way-
farer, "I am starving. I haven't tasted
food in three days." "Poor man!"
exclaimed the sympathetic housewife.
"Just go out in the woodshed. You'll
find it's full of chops."

The Evening Story

The Silver Gleam.
(By Izola Forrester. )

"They say there's no doubt of the
operation's success," Stanley was say-
ing happily. "We're hoping he'll be
able to play for the Easter service,
and see the beauty of it all as well,
please God."

Esther stood just back of the choir
stalls, on her way into the little room
where trie altar hangings were kept.
She could not but pause as she caught
the words, and Mrs. Sturges's warm,
motherly voice answering back.

"There isn't one heart that will not
rejoice with him. In the three years
since he came here he has endeared
himself so to all of us that his joy is
our joy. Does he know?'

'"He is hoping, as we are," said
Stanley. "Of course, until the ban-
dages are removed he can't b cer-
tain. I wish you and Miss Sturges
could come over and see him. He
asks every day for you both."

' Well, we will, of course, this aft-
ernoon. I had no idea he could b
seen yet."

Esther slipped away into the ves-
try and laid away the hangings.
There was a email passageway that
led out into the garden
between the church and the rectory,
and she slipped out that way instead
of waiting for her mother and her
friends.

The air was sweet with spring
odors. There had been a light, quick
rain, and everything seemed to exude
fragrance. How often she had walked
up and down the flagged walks with
Roy, talking of all the things they two
loved best, helping him to bear his
blindness.

He had told her it was her voice
and the touch of her hand that first
made him care for her. These and
her eager, sympathetic understand-
ings had made them so companion
able, and it was companionship he
craved mostly. Thedr common love
of music, too, was another strong fac-
tor. She sang contralto, and often in
the old church their two voices min
gled In sympathetic harmonv.

But as he had grown more fervenf
in his love for her she had evaded
nim. itnowlng his great love, for
beautiful things she believed that if
ever his sight returned his love for herwould die. Not that she was homely,
but she was not beautiful, and she,too, loved beauty as he did, the Greekperfection of line, the rare Saxonbeauty of coloring.

Koy himself was like a
had seen once of a young Olympianracer, tall and blonde, with the Greekprofile and nnJv tbe closed flutteringeyelids to tell of what ha laekert Rut
she was little una Drown, brown hairand eyes, skin that always freckledwith the first spring winds and fea-tures that were Gallic in their ir-regular, provocative contour. Surelv
ir sight ever came to him he n-- vr

would love her as he had done be- -
iore.

She passed some bova hp am" no- nc im
into the church for the Easter serv-
ice. There would be the full choralservice, with the mixed choir, and shea.s to sing in tne offertory anthem
"The shadows break in eastern dawn.On, silver gleam that lights His way,hlDce fair and clear where Mary seeksHer risen Lord on Easter Day."

She made an exr.nao that nftomr.r,n
while her mother went to call on RoyWhen she heard that they had takenthe bandages off his eyes and that hecould see, she prayed silently that shemight be thankful with all her heartfor him and think nothing of her-self.

As the choir came ur the chsneelsteps on Easter Day, the girte last ofall in their Oxford caps and snowy
collars, Roy lifted his head to watchthem. He was not stronsr enoueh vet
to play the full service, but he was
to play the offertory anthem, and be
wondered which of the singers was
Esther. One was tall and fair as one
of the lilies themselves, and one waa
dark haired, with blue eyes uplifted
to the angel in the stained glass
window above the altar. Which one.
he asked himself, which of them all
was Esther?

Not until there came the hush be-
fore the offertory did he see her. As
he took his place at the grand oldorgan, she rose with the others, but
when she began her solo, he saw her
face, not turned toward him, but liftedas she sang the beautiful words.

"Esther, you st. - and see if any
of the flowers need changing, dear,
will you ?" asked Mrs. Sturges after
service.

She was glad of the excuse. Out
in the garden, people crowded in thebright sunlight. She dreaded meeting
Roy there before them all. having to
bear his gaze when he first looked on
her.

She lingered among the palms and
flowers until all. was quiet out of
doors, then she stepped into the gar-
den and found him waiting for her
there.

'I wanted to see you." he said sim-
ply, and stood looking down at her.
"Weren't you glad for me?

She nodded her head, afraid to
speak, the color rising in her face
under his scrutiny. And with the in-

tuitive gift that had come to him in
his days of blindness, he seemed to
appreciate at once what her fear had
been.

'Why did you dread my seeing
you r

"Because T knew you loved all
things beautiful, and --" she laughed
and shook her head "Roy, I'n not
even pretty."

"You are all I ever wanted," he ex-
claimed. "Don't you know what it all
meant to me, the understanding and
sympathy and you the girl I came
to know so well? When I heard you
sing this morning and saw your dear
face for the first time I could hardly
play the anthem. If I had only loved
you through the human vision, dear,
would that have been our silver gleam

that made all life illumined through
the past months?"

They had reached the gate. Some
children waited there for Esther, to
beg for some of the Easter flowers for
a sick little sister. She promised
them, and they walked down the
street with the blue sea at the far
end.

"Doesn't the sunlight hurt at all?"
she asked at last. "I hardly dare to
ask you all I want to know."

"Nothing hurts," he told her, "ex-
cept that you're not the same. I nev-
er dared to ask you to be my wife,
Esther, when I might only have been
a burden "

"Don't," sh begged.
"But no'.v T may. It was you who

taught me hope all through the
months of darkness. Why, I never
even cared to take the big chance of
the operation until you came, dear. It
was one in fifty, they told me, for suc-
cess. And I did it more for you than
myself. Do you know what I've been
calling you to myself as I lay in the
hospital waiting for them to lift the
bandages? My silver gleam in life's
darkness."

He lifted her hand half uncon-
sciously and pressed it against his
face, as he had done often in the past,
and the little action stirred her more
than his words.

"You know, Roy, I was afraid you
wouldn't need me now," she said.

"I need you always," he declared
fervently. (Copyright, 1916, by the

Tortoise-She- ll Divinations.
The importance of this practice in

the eyes of the Japanese may be in-

ferred from the fact that the fields in
which the sacred rice for the corona-
tion ceremony was grown, were se-

lected through Tortoise-she- ll Divina-
tion. The art is very popular
throughout the Island Kingdom, be-
ing used upon many occasions to as-
certain the timelines or possibility of
various projects.

The divination is effected by first
worshipping a god called Uravano-kam- l.

Then a tortoise-she- ll is taken,
and scraped inside until quite thin and
the outside surface polished. In the
shell are several hollow squares in
each of which there is a certain sign
marked in black ink. The whole is
then baked under great heat, causing
cracks to appear in the surface. These
cracks are then studied in accordance
with the formulae in the divination
book, the result being a sort of code
message from the gods.

This is not the earliest form of div-
ination known in Japan. Previously
there was a kind called Futomani in
which the shoulder blade of a stag
was used in place of a tortoise shell.
The tortoise shell method, which
probably came from China, was con-
sidered an improvement. and was
probably adopted because it was
something new, for at that time the
Japanese were seizing upon all things
foreign. Japanese Magazine.

POIXTKD PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
Flattery isn't necessarily generated

in a flat.
The man who foots the bills always

has a kick coming.
Kisses are the real thing only when

backed up by the heart.
Even a little miss may make a big

hit when she grows up.
Don't borrow trouble; almost any

one will gladly give it to you.
Joys of solitude have nothing in

common with a lone dollar bill.
It's easier for trouble to find your

address than it is for good luck.
A woman does her duty because she

wants to a man because he has to.
There were female matchmakers

thousands of years before matches
were invented.

No man ever has as much sense as
the female he is engaged to thinks he
has.

Some real estate dealers waste a lot
of time in trying to make big moun-
tains out of molehills.

After a man gets about so full he
can make himself believe that other
men think he is perfectly sober.

If a woman's watch stops every time
she looks at it her plight is hopeless

kand she is foolish to waste money on
cosmetics.

When a young man tells a leap year
sari that he dreamed of her the night
before it is up to her to propose or get

' out of the game.

Household Hints

Simple Home Remedies.
For Cold on Lungs Rub chest

with sweet oil, then cover with pow-
dered lobelia.

Cough Mixture Four cents worth
anise seed, three cents worth lauda-
num, three cents' worth essence of
peppermint, one pint molasses, one
cup water. Mix with warm water.

For Rums One pint castor oil
slightly warmed and beaten to a
froth. Add one teaspoon carbolic
acid. Cork and frse for burns. It
gives instant relief.

Things Worth Knowing.
Old stocking legs make excellent

dust cloths by opening at seam and
sewing together until one has the size
desired for dust cloth, and then soak-
ing in kerosene, thus making them
dustless. They also make excellent
holders for hot kettles by folding over
to the desired thickness and stitch-
ing through a few times. Finish by
using a small piece of stocking for
hanger and sew at corner.

Handsome Bedspread At a small
cost you can possess a beautiful bed-
spread. Purchase a ninety-eight-ce-

bedspread and cut this to just fit
the top of your bed. Across the foot
and two sides crochet a pattern of
lace about sixteen inches deep, out of
carpet warp. Splice corners.

Old sweaters make good floor mops.
Inexpensive Rugs of Matting

First bind cut edges. Make thick
paste of wheat flour, fill matting,
wipe off smooth, let dry several days

MARY'S FOI
If there was one thing more than

another that little Mary
wanted it was a four-post- bed.

"Of course I like my dolls," she
said, when her mother tried to tell of
all the nice things that filled her nur-
sery; "and I'm happy about my can-
ary and my pretty books, and every-
thing. Rut. mother. I truly do wish
I had a four-post- er bed to sleep in
one that I could climb up a little lad-

der to get into, like they do in stories.
I wish I could be a little girl in a
story."

"Bless the child." laughed
who was sitting in the

corner of the room. "I doubt if she
has ever seen a four-poster- !"

"That's just the trouble," exclaimed
Mary eagerly, for she was sure hrgrandmother would understand. "I've
never seen one, but I'v seen lots of
pictures And I know I'd like them.
Oh, dear, but I do want to sleep in a
four-poster- !"

Mother laughed, and suggested that
Mary run out of doors, and then she
went on about her work and thought
no more about four-poster- s.

But Mary didn't forget no. indeed.
A few days after that talk Mary's

mother took her downtown to buy a
spring coat and a pair of shoes. Mary
was very happy with her new things,
as you can easily guess, and wanted
to stay down in the pretty shops as
long as possible.

"Aren't you tired?' laughed mother,
as she looked down into Mary's smil-
ing face.

"Not a bit. mother," replied Mary.
"Mayn't we look at some more
things?"

"Yes." said mother; "if you like we
can go up into the furniture section.
You may look around while I do an
errand."

Mary skipped to the elevator.
"Maybe we'll see a ", she
thought, and just then the elevator
came, so she didn't say anything to
her mother.

Up in the big furniture department
Mary wandered around while mother
tended to her errand. There wers not

The Table.
Spinach Nests With Hard-Boile- d

Eggs Spinach, small piece bacon, salt
and pepper to taste, eggs hard boiled.
Wash spinach carefully, getting it free
from all grit; put It Into the pot with
a small piece of bacon and cook twen-
ty minutes. Season with salt and pep-jie- r.

Form ih the shape of 4
' and

in each one place a hard-boile- d egg.
Cream Salad Dressing In upper

part of double boiler, beat to a crea.ni
yolks of three eggs, one teaspoon dry
mustard, one teispoon salt, one tea-
spoon flour, one-four- teaspoon pa-- !
prika for less of cayenne pepper),
two tablespoons sugar, piece of but-
ter size of egg. When smooth add
one-ha- lf pint either sweet or sour
cream, then arid slowly one-four-

pint vinegar and whites of the three
eggs beaten very fine. Put over hot
water and cook tr a thin custard.
Makes a quart, if eggs are fresh.
Does not spoil If kept in cool place.

Oysters on toast Eighteen large
oysters, one teaspoon flour, one tea-
spoon butter, one-ha- lf cup cream, one-ha- lf

cup oyster liquor, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon salt, three slices toast. Drain

land clean oysters. Scald and strain
oyster liquor. Scald oysters in liquor.
For the sauce, melt butter, add flour
and seasonings mixed. stir until
smooth, then add cream, and lastly
the oysters. Pour over toast and gar--i
nish with slices of lemon.

many people about, so mother said sh
could go anywhere in that room.

She had not walked around five
minutes before she saw. in a small
room all by itself, k beautiful bin
four-poste- r! Just like the pictures!
Exactly!

Just IAUv the Picture! Exactly!

Without a thought about leaving the
room. Mary ran to the bed, climbed
up the steps that stood Invitingly at
on side and laid herself down on the
beautiful embroidered cover.

And, being more tired with the
shopping than she had realized, she
soon dropped off to sleeo.

Such a hurry ana a scramble as
there was when mother missed her lit-
tle girl! Such hunting and calling
and hurrying and searching! It was
all of an hour before a clerk spied
Mary, fast asleep on the big bed.

"Ys, i "sped I should not have
done it." said Mary solemnly, after her
mother had explained to her about
what she had done; "but. all the same,
mother, I'm glad I've slept on a four-post- er

bed!" (Cop right Clara Intm Judsor .m mtt

shall face widespread economic
from Washington that the astoP nt the end ,f thi wr Rut thi.hefts of government secrets have

cached such a stage that vigorous
toitu,-- . are necessary to stop them are
ffw likely to be news to most folk
KhI the government of these United
tate: has an? secrets. One of the

tdiffieulties under which the United
;St;ites has ever labored is that its busi-Ine-

has always been everybody's
r busi ness.

DISt IP1JXE IS NEEDED.
It is because the organization of naj

iinul lifA is an em non 1 v imnnrtunt
ecaiise its absence is one of the main
M,. of or neril. writes HPnn. W

Alger in the April Atlantic, that we
thould be interested primarily In the

development of a national conscious-Ines- s

and discipline, which are good for
y:M and which can be forwarder.
now by the peril of war if statesmen
6T vision can be found to give the

-- movement leadership. Any reaction.' opinion which tends to retard or
.Xfuffirste that development is a na-

tional peril. The lack of just that
und of leadership today is conspicu- -


